oi "7 


7 Henwe are dead,andr noW.t 10 03 _ & 


Fa. 


” . - 4 
>”; Fl l * 


Dur harmles miicth; jour" wit 
Diſtrads the Towne; \ o 
That thebaſe niggard world hath tn bs 
parſe,or mine 3 when the rage 
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| 10: calme whiſp p'rers wait the rm 
þ hai us with forgotten ſcores; 
W fu  aged,long bils Carty, 

ghc att an Antiquary 
b ” Ner enthe :dtumultsof the Maze, 
Wetis,fuires,andrhe dreadfull face 


eargeants are not ſeene,and wee 


[7 
4 
F 
: 


). "Mm wyers Ruffes,or Gownes muſt fee.: 


her nll theſe Mui&s are paid,and I 
ſptbeegdeare wit,muſt part,and dye 
fie beghe world wonld be ſo kinde, 


by 4 Nor ; e prayeas Wee & one minde z 


"4 


G oY L 
There(a the wiſer few ſulpe&, '-: 7 1a Ne | 
That ſpirits after death affeR). .. -; bs il 
Our ſoules ſhall meet;and thence will they: i | 
(Freed from the'tyranny of clay) | :Tis E oy 4 


With equall wings,and ancient love.::.,, 4/4 


Into the Elyſian fields remove, 
Where in thoſe bleſſed walkesthey: mY 
More of thy Genius,and my-mind-: ......... ; 


SPSS _ 


Firſt, in the ſhade cf his owne or” 
Great BE N they'le ſee,whole ſacred Loy 
The Rarned Ghoſts admire,and roy 
To catchthe fubje of his Songs, zum 3 
Then Randolph i in thoſe holy VI 1 3; f 6 
His Looers,and mnt. rcads,,: 112085 = 
A 3. _ 


+4 
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= (6 

} Fuita his Nightiogall cloſe by, 
gs his,and her owne Blegie 4 
bra there difiniſsd by ſubtill roades, 
4 ovghairic paths,and ſ4d aboads; + 
eyle come itito the drowſie fields 
Lathephich ſuch vertue yeelds, 
w jar (if what Poets fingbe true) - | 
yl je treames all ſorrow-can ſubdue. 

e ona filett, ſhady'gteene ; 

Kut Lovers oft are feete, 

ho in their lifes unhappy ſp1ee,' 
te murther'd by foe perjut'd face. 


beſe thy incharted ſtreames rn; 


q? "Mn 


F 
od mY 
4 


That th* inconſtanr, cruell lex. W 


ae, "rl 


Might nor in dearbtheir ſpirn$rex b; | 
| And here on foufes bigge with ET "1 

Of their new ſtate will ceaſe their flig 

And now the H@MObgpts will aþp 

They'le have of us,or any bere 3 J 

Burmithoſs lowly bittks rity, "_ mY 


\nddrinke als fenſe;ain! caexamay, 
Sothey that did of tliſedifcutly; - 7 
Shall find theit ables true in us. 


þ 
- * 
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* 
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: 


-1Y rai fahevvet}: This "ESO 


- Andirinmphofthyſhoinfll &Fe$% bn 
"em crifice to Heaetand give! i” 120302 
4 2quitmy ſines{hardurMieliowe i ade 
3 Wolmans cafe faith,and place 
: joyes ina changing face. 

We t Cre I goe ; by alþctoſe teares, 


6 ba I ſpent TWIXT Thopes,and feares; 


> 


( ny 

By clvj contypylpricl, iniblbar bowl GON it 
Which firftridfiv'd:me Wt - a Tu! ide 5 
I beg,faire- One, by OO The) aA 
This tribute from chee afrevdeathy. (cr: 5! "11 
If whaibaigbieyoulthaticsto fern H 04t 
That cold bed where Llodgbd bee:;i} br ofl i 
Let not your hatdtitideatvappeared :ic!s no Loaf 


But bleſſe my aſheswithateare 335.907 on 55] aol 
This influxe fromthatidfiicknting-eye;o! 7 120) wa: f 
By ſecret poxTzwhidhnonecanſpdt,y11;o'! 2; iT] 1 
Thecolldyhthall tfatmeandmaeket] 2c T | 

hoſe flames|tLougbtead)nenilifcpuotakui 


-w_ warmth hel P 'd by your tears ſhall bri 9) £ 


Orr all the tombe a ſudden ſpring: 


F (09) 

If Crimſon flowery,vhoſe drooping beads 

' Shall curtaine ore their mournfull hiads : 

{ Andoneach kafe by Heavens command, 

| Theſe Emblemes to the life ſhall ftand: 
7 TrwoHeansthe firftaſhaſt withſtood | - | 
WH! The fecond,ſhor, indwaſhe in blond. 7 
| Andon this hearta dew ſhall ſtay,  * -* 
- Whichno heate can cone away 
| But fixt forever winneſſebeares, 

| That hearty fortow feeds ol tearcs, 

\- Thus Heaven canmakeit knowne,and true, * 
J That you kill'd me; cauſe 1 lov'd you, 


aV 


| 
n 


To 


Fa) 


[mble $igh oi thy watitiewings, ©" 
Take this Maſſage,and depart}: 3 iT 

| Amorej;that ſmilesidnd fings.: 19h: ar. 
what thy airie voyagebrings, 1-11. 127! 10H 
That thon cama'fHlatifly fiom nip hedit;/'::'"/ 


£ 
: ; oy ” 4 | 


ll my lovely foc;that © 
4Þve no more ſuch ſpiesto ſend, 


J 8 But one or twothat I integd 


. 


"Me few _— erel dye, 


To her white boſometo commend, 


Ther 


F 63). 
4 hen whiſper by that holy Spring 

Whete fr her fakeT would haye dyed, 
 Whilcholdlrare{diftaghs didbridg 


Flowers to cyrtwhat ſhe{hbd tryed ; 
Andof my faith,and love did ling. 14 
| That if my; {moret,ifi the - 
” In after-timeswonldhave'itiread; © 


: How her beauty murcher'd mee,” 
> WithallniyhearrEwilbagree, © 
-- * If ſhee'lebut loverge,being dead. - 


7 \*7 FA PLEY ſ 


| SES 
.To F 4 Friend | 


_ Being) in Love. 


: 


\ Ske Landzine thou dyeſtzler one poor _ 
ale fromthy lips,to tell her of m_— 5 _ 
vating Idolter:!.can filencs bring : "A 
Wy Saine propitious?orwill Copid fling —_ 


) 
nearrow for thy palenes?leave to trye 


bis filent Courtſhip of a ſickly eye 3 


Itty to tyranny : She too well knowes 


ls but the incenſe of thy private vowes, 3 
That = 


A (u) 
|: That breaks forth at thine eyes,anddoth betr | 
The lacrifiecthy wounded heart would pay; 
Aske her,foole,aske her, if words cannot move 
The language of thy trares mepmaſe her love 
Flow nimbly from me then , andwhen youk 
On her breaſts warmer ſnew, O may you all, 4 
By ſome ſirange Fate fixt there,diftinQly lye 
The muchlovd Vokime ofmy Trayedy. 
7 - Whereif you winher noe, may this be reac 
= Thecoldthat freez'd you fo,did Rrike me dead. 


1 


% ce ; : 
; w# Y 


— 
(ORF FERRER ARS 
Song. 


F [You wndeve, 
Thy faithful byars i croft by fates 
| | 744t Love is better mas begwane, 
Where Lowe jv copus to lows $00 latt'3 
1 Had ſbe profeſſed hidden foros, m0. AY | 
if 97 ſhen'done buoy rhig 19a hop bun: © 4 
lunld bave queneid wy fu defer, *' 
And we had vply meat 14 pars 3 A.4-7T 
But Tyr ant,thu to marther men, 


Y 


i} 4nd ſhed a Lovers harmbes bloud, 


l 
4 i 
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% - 
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Res 42; TTY 24. 
HE 


- 
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"hich FED wb ES Fave ohbfd! 
er,who that ſaw faire FPeps weep 
Such ſacreddew. wi io {ach od ”—_—_ 5 
: Dwrſt thinks the fainedteares or ſeeke.. '/ 
| Por Tregtkin an Catugith face 5 
; Thisis her Art,thoughrthis bd true > 
3 : Mens joys are kil dmith griefes and eaves ; 
; Tet ſhe like flowers opprefe with dew, 
: © Doth thrive avid flouriſh i in ber teares: 
7 bu Crael thou haſt. donegwwdthas, - 
; ' . That Face hath many ſervants fins 
, -Theogh ti endbe not TOM 96, + + 


W : na WAL | 


(17) 


Og aaa 6454 
RNs» 28-008 
To Amorer, fy 


Walking in a Starry 


E.vENING. 


F 4moret,that glorious Eye, 
[ In the firſt birth of light, 
 _ Anddeathof Night, 
Hadwith thoſe elder fires you ſpye 


Scatter'd ſo high 
Received forme, and (1ght; 
B 


(18) 


Ne might ſuſpe& in the vaſt Ring, 
- © Amidſttheſe golden plories, 
And fierie ſtories; 
Whether the Sunne had been the King, 
; And guide of Day, 2; 
Or your brightereye ſhould ſway 3 


But, CAmort, ſuch is my fate, 
That if thy face a Starre 
Had ſhin dfrom farre, 
Jam perſwaded in that ſtate 
| "Twixt thee, and me, 


Of ſome predeſtin'd ſympathie. 


(19) 


For ſure ſuch two conſpiring minds, 


Which no accident,or fight, 


Did thus unite : 
Whom nodiftance can confine, 
Start, or decline, 


One,for another,were deſign'd. 


(20) 


att bath hh 
PT Ts Tl hbhHohHoH 


OS RA RA DALE AMD HA SHAN be 


To Amorert 
GONE FROM HIM. 


Ancy,and I,laſt Evening walkt, 
And, Amoyet,of thee we talkt 3 
The Weſt juſt then had tolne tte Sun, 
And his laſt bluſhes were begun : 
| VVe ſate,and markt how every thirg 
Did mourne his abſence 3 How the Spring 
| Thar ſmild,and curPFd about his beames, 


n Whil he was here,now check'd her ſtreames 


The 


| (21) 


The wanton Eddies of her face 


Were taught leſle noiſe,and ſmoother grace 3 
And in aflow,fad channell went, 
Whiſp'ring the banks their diſcontent : 
The carelefle ranks of flowers that ſpread 
Their perfum'd boſomes to his acad, 
And with an open,free Embrace, 
Didertertaine his beamy face 3 
Like abſent friends point tothe Welk, 
And on that weake refleQion feaſt. 
If Creatures then that kave no ſence, 

+ But the looſetye of influence, 

; (Though fate,and time each day remove 


Thoſe things that element their love) 


B 3 


( 22) 


| ſuch vaſt diſtance can agree, 
* Why, Amoret,why ſhould not wee. 


A Song to Amoret. 
x *F I were dead,and in my place, 


Some freſher youth deſign d, 


. 
- 
w__ 
of 


» 


© warme thee with new fires,and grace 


; _ Thoſe Armes L Ieft behind; 


erc he as faithfull as the Sunre, 


> That's wedded tothe Sphere ; 


[. 
| 15 blondas cbaſte,and temp rate runne, - 
| Toy Aprils mildoſt tearez 

115 

© 


- 
0 
on 
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(23) 


Or were he rich,and with his beapes, 
| And ſpacious ſhare of Earth, 
Could make divine affeRion cheape, 


And court his golden birth : 


For all theſe Arts I'de not believe, 
(No though he ſhould be thine) 
The mighty Amoriſt could give 


- Soricha heart as mine, 


Fortune and beauty thon mightſ finde, | 
And greater menthenT : 

But my true reſolved minde, 

They never ſhall come nigh. 


B 4 


F 624) 
For I not for an houre did love, 


Or for a day deſire, 


But with my foule had from above, 


This endles holy fire. 


eerrooets 0 events 


An Elegy. 


Is true,I amundone; Yet erel dye, 
b I'e leave theſe ſighes,and teares a legacye 
Coafter- Lovers ; thar remembring me; 
Fboſe fickly flames which now benighted be, 
ann'd by their warmer ſighs may lovezand prove 
y them the Metempſuchoſis of Love. 


"Twas 


4 


(25) 


"Twas I (when others ſcorn'd)vow'd you were fait, 


WAnd (ware that breath enrich'd the courſer aire, 


ent Roſes to your cheekes,made Flora bring : | 
WHcr Nymphs with all the glories of the Spring! | 
To waite upon thy face,and gave my heart 
A pledge to C wpid for a quicker dart, 
Toarme thoſe eyes againſt my ſelfe 3 to me 
Thou oweft that tongues bewitching harmonye: 
: courted Angels from thoſe upper joyes, 
\nd made them "mn their ſpheres to heme OY 
I made the Indian curſe the houres he ſpent * 


0 ſeeke his pearles,and wiſely to repent 


His former folly,and confeſſe a ſinne 


FC harm'd by the brighter luſtre of thy skinne, 


. LIT 
PY / 

T\ * 
# ; 


(26) 
 Fborrowd from the winds,the gentler wing 

Of Zephirw,and ſoft ſoules of the Spring : 
And rhade(to ayrethoſe cheeks wh freſher grace) 
The warme Inſpirers dwell upon thy face, 


» 


- Oh! janſas ——— 


—— — 


F 
Common eathran ume Done 


(©) 
premier oy | 


TA R haplodis. 


Dccafionally written upon a meeting, i 
with ſome of his friendsarthe Globe | 
Taverne, in a Chamber painted over- ; 
head with a Cloudy Skie, and lome 
tew diſperſed Scarres, and onthe ſides 7 
with Land-fcapes, Hills, Shepheards, 
and Sheep. PS: 


D Arknes,&% Stars re? md day'they ny oo | 


Our a&ive fancies to beleeve ir niohr © 


| IFor Tavernes need no Sunne, but for 2 Si 1oNc, 


Where rich Tobacco,and quick tapers Nine; 


And 4 


d (28). 
And royall, witty Sacke,the Poets ſoule, 
With brighter Suns then he doth guild the bowl 


As thoughthe Pot,and Poet did agree, 
Sack ſhould to both Illuminator be. 


That artificiall Cloud with it's curl d brow, 


m—_ —— — mts = ey 


| Tels us tis late ; andthat blew (| pace below 
Is ard with many Stars; Marke,how they breake 
In filent glaunces o'rethe hills,and ſpeake 


- The Evening tothe Plainesz where ſhot from far, 


They meet in dumbe ſalutes, as one great Star. 
Theroome(me thinks)growes darker; &the aire 
. Contradts a ſadder colour,and lefle faire : 


Or istthe Drawers skill, hath he no Arts 


B Toblindus fo,we cann't know pints from quarts? 
No, F- 


[ | 


69) 
No,no, tis night; looke where the jolly Clowne 
. Y. Muſters his bleating heard,and quits the Downe. 
Harke : how his rude pipe frets the quiet aire, | 
Whilſt ev ry Hill proclaimes Zycors faire. 
Rich, happy man!that canſt thus watch,and ſleep, 
Þ Free from all cares;but thy wench,pipe & ſheep. 
But ſee the Moone 1s upz view where ſhe ſtands 
Centinell 0're the Joore, drawn by the hands + :: 
Of ſome baſe Painter,that for gaine hath made \ 
Her face the Landmarke to the tipling trade. 


This Cup to her, that to Endymion give | 
'Twas wit at firſt, and wine that made them live: 
Choake may the Painter ! and his Boxe diſcloſe 


No other Colours then his fiery Noſe 


And. 


(39) 
| And may weno more of his pencill ſee; | 
 Theatwo C hurchwardens,and Morrtalitic. 
Should we goe now a wandring,we ſhould met 


VithCatchpoles,whores, & Carts Th evry ſtreet: 


Now when each narrowlane,each nooke & Cave, 
Signe-poſts, &ſhop-doors, pimp for ev ry knave, | 
When riotous ſinfull pluſh, andcell-tale ſpurs 
| Walk Fleetftreet, &the Strand,when rhe ſoft ſir 
{ Of bawdy,ruffled Silks,turne night today ; 
| And the lowdwhip,andCoach ſcolds all theway;Þ1 
When luſt of all forts,and each itchie bloud 

' Fromthe Tomer-wharfetoC ymbelyne,and Lud, 


Hunts for a Mate,and thetyr'd footman reeles 


Twixt chaire-men,torches,& the hackny wheels 


Coms; 


-vi 


(31) - 


 Comeztake the other diſh 3 it is tohim 


What made his horſe a Senatour : Each brim 
xt TLooke &.g as mine 3 The gallant, jolly Beaſt 
et: Of all rhe Herd(you'le ſay)was not the leaſt; 
0 Þ Now crown the ſecond bowle,richas his worth, 


e Þ icdrinke it to he ! that like fire broke forth 


nto the Senates face,croſt Rubicon, 


\ 


\ndthe States pillars,withtheir Lawes thereon: : 


ind made thedull gray beards, &turrd gowns fly | 


i 


y; $.2to Brunduſiur to conſult,and lye : 


Thisto brave Sy{la! why ſhould it be ſed, 


Vedrinke more to the living,then the dead 2 


latt'rers,and fooles doe uſe it : Let us laugh 


&F\r our owne honeſt mirth 3 for they that quaffe 


Tas 


5 


(32) 
* To honour others,doe like thoſe that ſent 


Their goidand plate to ſtrangers to be ſpent: 


Drink deep3this Cup be pregnant; & the win 
Spirit of witzto makeus all divine, 


That big with Sack,and/mirth we may retyre /- 
Poſſeſlours of more ſonles,and nobler fire; 
—_ the: influxe of this painted Skie, 

' And labonr'd formes,to higher matters Bye 3 . '! 
* Sozif a Nap ſhall take us,we ſhall all, 
After full Cups havedreames Poeticall. 


. _Y 


"BZ laugh now,and the preft grape drinke, 
Til the drowſie Day-Starre winke; 


; —_—_ nd inour merry,mad mirth run 


pe ,and further then the gun ;, 


(33), 
And let none his Cup forſake, = 
Till that Starre againe doth wake; 


So we men below ſhall move 


Equally with the gods above, 


EPPEESDI$:h:2900S4S 


To Amoret, of the difference 'twixt him, and 
other Lovers and what true Love ts. 


NM heme the Evetiings cooler wings 


Fanne the afflicted ayre,how the faint Suhne, | 
Leaving undone, 
- What hebeguunne, 
Thoſe ſpurious flames ſuckt up from ſlime, and 


| (carch | 
To their firſt, low birth, 


Reſignes ,and brings, 
i _ They 


= $ >» 


- » by 
_ * FT. 


hey ſhoot their tinſill beames,and vanities, 
Thredding withthoſe falſe fires theit way 3 
But as you ſtay 
And ice them ſtray, 
You looſe the flaming track,and ſubt ly they 
| Languiſh away, 
Andcheate your Eyes. 


Juſt ſo baſe, Sublunarie Lovers hearts 
Fed on looſe prophane deſires , 
May for an Eye, 
Or face comply : 


FW But thoſe rem-ved,they will as ſoone depart, 
= 
Andſhew their Art, 
And painted fires. 


Whilſt 


| 


(35). | 
Whil' I by pow rf 11 Love,ſo much reſin, 
"That my abſent ſoulethe ſame is, 
Careleſſeto miſſe, 
A glaunce,or kiſle, 
Can with thoſe Elements of luſt and ſence, 
h Freely diſpence, 


And court the mind. 


Thus to the North the Loadſtones move, 
 Andthustothem th'enamour'd ſteel af] pires; 
| Thus, CAmoret, 

I doe affe ; 
And thus by winged beames,and mutuall fire, 


Spirits and Stars conſpire, 


And thisis LOVE. 2 
(3 To; 


WEEPING. 


pF cave; moret, melt not away ſo faſt 


'Thy Eyes faire treaſure, Fortunes wealthieſt Cal 


V 
- 
- 
. 
C 
"Y 
4 
- 


z Deſerves not one ſuch pearlezfor theſe well ſpent, 


+ Can purchaſe Starres,and buy a Tenement 


2 

; Far us in Heaven;though here the pious ſtreames 

E Availe us not;zwho from that Clue of Sun-beams | 

ff. Couldever ſteale onethread > or with a kinde 

| | F Perſwaſtve Accent charme the wild,lowd winde! 


Fate 


(37) 
Fatecuts us all in Marble,and the Booke 


$105 a7 


Foreſtalls our olaſſe of minutes ; we may jooks, 
But ſeldome meet a change 3 thinke you a teare | 
Can bloc the flinty Volume ? ſhall our feare, w— 
Or griefe addeto their triumphes ? and muſtw 


Give an advantage to adver fitie ? 


Deare,idle Prodigall! is it not juſt 
We beare our Stars? What though I had not du ; 
Enough to cabinett a worme 2? nor ſtand | 


Enſlav'd untoa little durt,or ſand ? 

I boaſt a better purchaſe,and can ſhew 

The glories'of a ſoulethat's ſimply true, | 
But grant ſome richer Planet at my binh. 
Had ſpyed me out,and meaſur'd fo much earth . 

| G.3 Dg . 


(38) 


dr Irgold unto my v ſhare: I ſhould have been” 


- to theſe lower Elements,and ſeen 
ly high borne ſoul flagge withtheir drofle,& he | 
oh F '& to baſe mud;and Alchymie ; oO 

fouls] Pc cha ps catc Orphans,and ſucke up'- 


Lads SVAIL 


A dozen diftrcft widowes in oneCup ; ; 


Nay further, mould by that lawful! fieafth; 
Da 3mm a Uſurie) inlce the OY 5 


Fm e » 


Or Patent it in Soape,and Ko oales,and ſo 
Jave the Smiths Grke' rhe and my Laundres to; 0: | 


Joel wine,or bis Pk Tobi; 4nd ciiged 
{rhe incehs4 ſubjcA Rebetlr5his King3' FOlganl NF 
And akter all(as thofe firſt ſinkots ferth*72 7% 


&@ © - 


Gioke Berg my gold ane; i Bet! > © 
; : | Thanks 


(9) 
Thanks then for this deliv'rance!blefled paw!rs 


You that diſpence mans fortune,and his honres, 


| Howam Ito youall engag'd Ethat thus © +12] 


By ſuch ſtrange meanes,almofi miraculous, 
You ſhould preferve me ;. you baye gone the wa | 


L 


To m(ike me rich by takiag all away.  -- i 
For-I (had I been rich'2s fure as fate, Ys 
Vould hwe.bin medling wirhthe King,or-State 
Or lomctiing to undoe me; and rts fit 
(We know)that who bath wealth,ſhou!d ave ne 
wit 
But above all,thanks to that providence, _ 
That arm'd me with a gallant {oule,and fence 
_Gaiggall misfortunes;thart hath breat1!'d{o muck 
Of eav/n into me;that I ſcorne the touch 


C 4 


# | (49) 
theſe low thingsjand can with courage dare 


hat ever fate,or malice can prepare : 


[$1 envy no mans purſe;or mines3l know, 

'That looſing them, I've loſt their curſes too; 

I And, 4morer, (although our ſhare in theſe 

$ 1s not contemptible,nor doth much pleaſe) 
Yet whilſt Content, and Lovewe joyntly vye, 
, | We have a bleſſing whichno gold can buye. | ] 


A 
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SE JADE 
k \. 4 \ k. 4 \ ' i, 4 \ 


UPON THE 
PRIORIE GROVE, 


. His uſfaall R eryrement. 


| H- ſacred ſhades !- coole, leavte Houſe! q 


Chaſte Treaſurer of all my vowes, 


And wealth ! on whoſe ſoftþboſome layd 
My loves faire ſteps I firſt betrayd : - 4 
Henceforth no melancholy flight,” © + +-<+& | 
No ſad wing,or hoarſe bird ofNight, - | | : 
:-- Diſturl 


. (42) 
; 'Diftutbe this Aire, no fatall throate 


| Of Ryven,or Owvle,'awake the Note: Or 


| ' Of our laid Eccho,novoice dwell | 
Within theſe leaves,but Philomel, Of 
The poinon Ivic here no more = Sha 
His falſe twiſts on the oke ſhall ſore, c An 
: Only the Woodbine here may = (If 
b As th leme of her Love,and mine ; . For 
The! n OUS yJynne-ſhallhere convey { Fre 
| His belt beatnes,ſnthy ſhades to play ; A 


{The aRive ayte,the gentleft ſhow's,  -, © | W 
| Shal from his wings rains on thy flowers JTh 
{iſs andthe Moone from lier dewie lockes- | 1) bs 

Bas! pl decke thee with her brighteſt drops : 


"3 %* v4 
a LA . 
" '— CRT I 
3 SK < S_ _ 
+ 3 Wu 
the: ../+ 


| In 


” - A 


Vhat ever _— 4 fancie move, 
Or feed theeye Be ofthis: Grove z © 52 /V 
And when at laſt the Winds,and Teares - 


Of Romney the PR yeares, 


Mit. —_ 
—_—_— 


ij counts chip in an nigd Gays” : 


(If ought a Lover can foreſee 3 33 5 ok Y 
Or if we Poets, , BoþOb4'> % 
From hence tranſplanted;thou ſhalt ſand | 

A freſh Grove in t!!' Elyſian Land; FE; 2 
Where (moſt bleſt paire!) a: 25 here. on = 1] 4 
Thou firſt didſteye our A birth " ty 
& there 3pTine;rhoiu Tries moet] 


p our firſt Toanotifice,and Love: 


agen. 
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kiſle,an 


Weele 


Re we oo a 
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Or bas forme feck iefs Beal fit it the Bog. 
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GIBBIEad WATTIE, | 


> Two SHEPHERDS, 


GrnBrex, , 


OM E, Wattie, while our Hirſels ſeed thegither, 
Hear lean ye down, let's knooff a while to ther 
- 4 And beik qurſcls upon this ſunny Brae. | 
Whar pleaſane Lambics round us ſweetly play; 
Tent how they wag their Tails, and keb the Ews, 
How wantonly they skip athoart the Knows. 
Youth's a diverting Time for ilka Creature, 
er its Kind, according to its Nature, 
he Cattle leaps for Joy, Burds ſweetly ſing, 
Wi' chearfu' Notes proclaim the pleaſant Spring, 
The Gowk the dulleſt Singer of chem a', 
Wichout a Rhyme dur ane, or Note but twa; 
Yet he attends his Seaſon for to ſing, 
Þ Woods and Groves he makes their Ecchoes ripg, 
epeats his Sang ſame hundred Times a Day, 
e to hear, in glorious Monch of May. 

Come Jet us then with bigheſt Notes expreſs, 
And ſing dame Nature in her yourbfv' Dref. 

Wattie., Alas, I'm oo is Tune, Gt, ler me be, 
This forty Days a* may ſing dumb for we. 

Gib, Strange, Wattie, whar can ail ye?! Hear ye, L1d, 
"Tis no your Uſe and wont to be fac (ad 

Bat Ab! C4, rin ye bur end my Reaſon why, 
Ye*'d rurn your Tone, and be 2+ wie 2 | 

6 Loſh, Man hat cov iriver ane Thing come o'er ve 
Lait Nick ve woke be Fanld t © e Tad Laws 


Wee3 


The Lofs we thole is ten Times greater Skaith, 
Can preater be co us than Saxy's Death [ | 
ot, Sany ye lay, what Sany do ye. mean ? 

Wat. The blytheſt Lad char e'er did tread the 
Sany, our dearelt Friend, and worthieſt, ; 
Has ca'cen his laſt Farewel; now he's at Reſt, 

Gib. Is Sany dead ? Fic and prepare us o' ! 
Ane in his Prime ſac baſty pow'd awa ! 

Thou cruel Death ne'er let's che Grave be toom, 


Greeng, 


Bue plucks the faireſt Flowers in their Bloom, 


And ſmites, at any Age, wi' licken Greed, 

Spares neither fakeleſs Wear, nor lyar'd Head, 
VVat. We'd needa* to be buſy in our Day ; 

Death is the Debt we ha'e a' to pay. | P 

Our Time's uncercain, ſhort, and fou o* Sorrow, 

Scat here the Day and ta'ca away the Morrow. 

Gib. There's my Dream read, thac faſh'd me Yeſternighe, 

Whan Batie's Youling pat me iv fic Frighc ; 

I never was id a* my Days ſac fear' 
VVat. What was thy dream then, G:bbie, let me hear'cs 
Gib I dream'd © my Urclc's Houſe was a* on Fire, 

& Frighted the Ky, and gart them break che Byre, 

«© For Halte co win awa* drew dowa their Flaiks, 

*© And bure awa their Shakles and their Scakes. 

« I thought a* bleer'd up like a Tap of Tow, 

« For Hatie, I thought, | ran to quench the Low ; 

« And as [ cramped through the Moſt Laos Heather, 

* That my Shoe-foles rave frac their Over teacher.” 

Hov frigheſory like tic Things to me dil frem, 

T1! 1 awak'd, and faund « was a Dricam. 

I'Vat Watch 6.cr us Man, but that was E-cfom- likes. 


Fat. Well foap as then 
Rnd bear ye well the Way & 

Gb. Thes bar oat © Amen, 
Wow Man, Gin you bod been 
V awd feoly is have board the 
o + ++ 


